CHAPTER XX

OOK at the scene before you," said
Monsieur Bergeret to his disciple
Monsieur Goubin, who was polish-
ing his eyeglass, as they stood on
|the steps of the Trocadero. " Look
at the domes, minarets, spires, belfries, towers and
pediments; the roofs of thatch, slate, glass, tile,
wood, hide and coloured earthenware ; the Italian
and Moorish terraces, the palaces, temples, pagodas,
kiosks, huts, hovels, and tents ; the fountains
and fire-works; the harmony and contrast of all
these human habitations, the marvels of workman-
ship, the wonderful playthings of industry, the pro-
digious diversions of modern genius, which has
brought together in this spot the arts and crafts of
the whole world/*

"Do you think," queried Monsieur Goubin,
u that France will derive any profit from this huge
Exhibition ?"

" She may reap great advantages from it," replied
Monsieur Bergeret," prpvided it does not fill her
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